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The paint is all worn off the chair 
That she has had so long, 

She bought it at an orphan’s fair 
When she was young and strong, 
She used to think the most of it, 
That good old chair of yore 
In it she sewed, in it she knit 
And read her bible o’er. 


Old Aunty Brown kind Aunty Brown 
How short must be thy stay, 

K’er many days thou slialt lie down 
And sleep within the clay, 

Yet still the gay will woo delight 
The mild will wonder on 
Yet thy kind deeds with holy light, 
Will shine when thou art gone. 


Aunty Brown 




































